YVirtf" 


Read 


New  York,  London,  Paris  . . . sym- 
bols of  everything  amusing,  bizarre, 
hysteric!  Moths  by  the  thousand  are 
drawn  to  them  from  afar,  to  be  singed 
of  their  bank-rolls  and  peace  of  mind. 
When  at  last  they  stumble  away,  what 
have  they  really  done ? Seen  half  a 
dozen  shows  at  $5  a ticket.  Spent  sev- 
eral dull  dawns  at  the  better-known 
and  more  stupid  night  clubs.  Lived 
too  expensively  at  a middle-class  ho- 
tel. Eaten  30  mediocre  dinners.  With 
luck,  met  a few  minor  celebrities. 
Spent  perhaps  $ 2,500  for  one  month’s 
incomplete  entree  into  only  one  of 
the  gay  capitals  of  the  world.  They  go 
home  wondering  how  they  have  missed 
so  much  of  the  advertised  glamour. 
How  pathetic!  How  extravagant ! 
How  much  better  to  spend  $ 1 for 
five  months’  intimacy  with  everything 
really  amusing  in  all  three  capitals  . . . 
under  the  expert  guidance  of  Vanity 
Fair l 


VANITY  FAIR 

it's  a round-the-world  cruise  for  the  mind 


Vanity  fair  is  your  cicerone,  every 
month,  through  the  gay  capitals  of  the 
world.  Shows  you  a gallery  of  the  sea- 
son’s most  brilliant  achievements  in  the  arts. 
Includes  flights  into  the  future  on  your  ticket. 
Brings  famous  men  to  he  your  couriers. 

Paul  Morand  waits,  hat  in  hand,  to  guide 
you  through  Paris.  Ernest  Newman  takes  you 
into  the  critics’  row  at  the  Dresden  Opera. 
Ferenc  Molnar  introduces  you  backstage  in 
Vienna  or  Budapest.  In  Maillol’s  studio  you 
view  his  latest  nude,  hear  his  theory  of  sculp- 
ture. Gilbert  Chesterton  pinks  you  with  his 
wittiest  paradoxes.  You  happen  into  a debate 


between  General  KrassnofF  and  Theodore 
Dreiser  on  the  success  of  the  Russian  state. 
The  wits  of  the  Algonquin  slip  you  into  a seat 
at  their  famous  luncheon  table.  You  see  all  the 
celebrities,  hear  all  the  intimate  gossip  of  the 
latest  plays,  books,  dancers,  studios,  sports. 
And  it  costs  so  little  ...  is  done  so  easily. 

Just  sign  your  name  to  the  coupon  . . . 
scribble  off  a check  for  $1.00...  the  price  of 
a couple  of  movie  seats . . . and  you  are  off  on  a 
five-month  trip  with  “Vanity  Fair”  . . . you 
are  a travelled,  cultivated,  cosmopolitan  per- 
son, always  with  something  fresh  and  amus- 
ing to  think  about,  something  brilliant  to  say. 


RALPH  RARTON  MAX  REERROHM  EDOUARD  RENITO  HEYWOOD  RROUN  JOHN  DOS  l’AS- 
SOS  COREY  FORD  HR  UNO  FRANK  OILRERT  CARRIED  ANDRE  GIDE  LOUIS  GOLDING 

CONTRIBUTORS  percy  iiammond  "horry"  tones  Rockwell  rent  georg.es  lepape  Walter  i.ipp- 

MANN  COMPTON  MACKENZIE  FRANS  MASEREEI.  GEORGE  IEAN  NATHAN  DOROTHY 
PARKER  HENRY  RALEIGH  ARTHUR  SCHNITZLER  EDOUARD  ST  El  CHEN  DEEMS  TAYLOR 

JIM  TULLY  ALEXANDER  WOOLI.COTT 


5/1 VE  75  cents  with  this  Coupon 
Bought  singly,  5 copies  at  35c  each  cost 
$1.75  . . . through  this  Special  Offer  you 
get  them  for  $1  . . . a saving  of  75c. 
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AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  moderate-priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms, 
and  large  Ball  Room. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  DANCES 

Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Mgr. 


What  Every  College  Boy  Should  Know 

There  is  no  Santa  Claus  or  Bunny  Rabbit. 
College  is  a place  to  study. 

Every  “cut”  helps  the  department  to  flunk  you. 
You  should  go  to  bed  every  night  at  8 P.  M. 
Drinking  and  smoking  are  unhealthful. 

There  is  no  credit  given  for  the  “necking  course.” 
All  women  are  not  innocent. 


HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX  CLOTHES 

HAVE  AUTHENTIC  STYLE 

Next  to  the  university  man  himself  HART, 
SCHAFFNER  & MARX  know  best  what  he 
wants;  they  interpret  the  university  mans 
ideas. 

the  New  Fall  Colors  are 

GRENADIER  CHIPPENDALE  STONE 

BLUE  BROWN  GREY 


PRICE  RANGE 

suits— $35--$40--$45 — overcoats 

WOOD  & DOTY 

637  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 


51)131  " JR  HMmm 

FRANK  BROTHERS 

AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

A New  Excuse  at  Last 

Teacher:  You  are  late  today, 

Fifth  Avenue  Bool  Shop 

Between  47 Us  and  48lh  Streets,  New  Y>rk 

DRIVE 

PAY  BY  T'T'  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  T CHARGE 

John;  what’s  the  excuse  this  time? 

Johnny:  My  father  didn’t  get 

up  till  late. 

Teacher:  That’s  no  excuse;  you 
could  have  gotten  up. 

Models  for  sports 
and  formal  wear- 
distinguished  for 
style  and  quality 

YOURSELF 

Johnny:  No,  I couldn’t.  He 

sleeps  on  the  outside  of  the  bed, 
and  if  I wake  him  up  he  beats  hell 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 

out  of  me. — Widow. 

As-low-as  14c  a mile 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

Heroine  (frantically):  Is  there 

no  succor? 

Voice  from  the  uncomfortable 

EXHIBITS  AT 

302  Broadway  Phone  3326 

seats:  Sure.  I paid  two  bucks  to 
see  this  show. — Punch  Bowl. 

Lucas  Confectionery  Store 

Packer  and  New  Streets 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital  - - - - $300,000.00 

Surplus  - 800,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Asst.  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


Man  (at  church  confessing  his  sins):  Father,  for- 

give me,  for  I kissed  a pretty  girl. 

Priest:  How  many  times  did  you  commit  this 

terrible  sin? 

Man:  Father,  I came  here  to  confess  and  not  to 

brag. — Carolina  Buccaneer. 


“Gee,  but  that  kid’s  clever.  He’s  only  three  and 
he  can  spell  his  name  backwards.” 

“What  do  they  call  him?” 

“Otto.”—  Notre  Dame  Juggler. 


“My  big  brother  was  tapped  at  Yale.  Skull  and 
Bone.” 

“That’s  nothing.  My  big  sister  was  pinched  at 
Smith,  Drunk  and  Disorderly.” 

— Jack-o'-Lantern. 


•J  Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Messenger:  Pardon  me,  madam, 
but  visitors  are  not  allowed  on  the 
terrace. 

Dear  Old  Lady:  Oh,  I was  try- 
ing to  get  off,  but  that  says  “Do 
not  pass  this  sign.” — Log. 


Rajah:  And  what  is  the  offense? 
Bailiff : O,  most  high  and  Excel- 
lent Majesty,  this  man  hath  stolen 
the  sacred  white  elephant  of  Siam. 
Rajah:  Search  him! — Record 


Fair  Young  Real  Estate  Agent: 
Could  I interest  you  in  C ulver 
City? 

Susceptible:  Lady,  you  could 

interest  me  anywhere.-  Wampus 


Reliability' 

You  should  be  able  to  rely  on  what  you  buy. 
“Square  Dealing’’ — should  be  the  slogan  of  every 
reliable  druggist.  It  is  ours.  When  we  started  in 
business  we  realized  that  it  was  our  mission  to  safe- 
guard the  interests  of  our  customers.  To  do  this 
successfully  constant  care  has  been  exercised.  It 
has  demanded  careful  and  intelligent  buying,  the 
inspection  and  testing  of  goods  received,  the  proper 
care  of  goods  while  in  stock,  and  accurate  handling, 
dispensing  and  selling. 

The  Prescription 
Department 

receives  the  personal  care  which  it  deserves.  We 
employ  experienced  giaduate  pharmacists  and  in- 
stall all  of  the  latest  oquipment. 

In  fact,  we  endeavor  to  give  reliable  service  in 
every  department  of  our  business  and  our  constant 
growth  convinces  us  that  the  “square  deal”  policy 
pays. 

LET  US  SERVE  YOU 


"1C s a I’leasure  hi  Huy  Here" 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG  DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  & Fourth  St., 

310  W.  Broad  St.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

639  Hamilton  St., 

921  Hamilton  St.,  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


3 


OUR  POLICY! 

5-ACTS-5 

PARAMOUNT  VAUDEVILLE 

— and — 

THE  BEST  IN  MOTION  PICTURES 

Complete  Change  of  Program 
Every  Monday  and  Thursday 
Matinee  at  2:15  r.  m.— Evenings,  6:30-9  p.  m. 

Scale  of  Admission  prices 

Matinee  Evenings 

Monday  to  Friday  c . . 

Adults  25c-35c  Children  15c  Monday  to  Saturday 

Saturday  and  Holidays  Adults  35c-50c  Children  25c 
Adults  35c-50c  Children  15c 


PARAMOUNT  VAUDEVILLE 


The  Murray  Label  on  the  suit  you 
buy  is  a badge  of  style  authentic - 
ity,  a stamp  of  conservative 
good  taste.  Clothing  bearing 
the  Murray  Label  appeals 
to  men  in  whom  dignity 
and  refinement  are 
inherent  qualities 


NEW  YORK  • ROCHESTER  . LOS  ANGELES 


i8j[. -"a^rrgjj  ADLER/ROCHESTER  CLOTHES 


“The  same  old  gag”,  muttered  the  thug,  as  he  tied 
the  victim. — Cajoler. 


Drug  Clerk:  Did  you  kill  any  moths  with  those 

moth  balls  I sold  you? 

Customer:  No,  I tried  for  three  hours  but  I could- 
n’t hit  one. 


Stude:  Could  you  help  me  with  this  problem? 
Prof.:  I could,  but  I don’t  think  it  would  be 
just  right. 

Stude:  Well,  take  a shot  anyway. — Cajoler. 


“A  man  after  my  own  heart,”  said  Antonio,  as 
Shylock  approached. — Widow. 


Bl]s)Bell3ffl[HJisi*(aJis)ffltaJlsi»rHJlsi(arsilsi(«faJisusfaJisiBiraJisiwneJisiiBr; 

l|jgij||-  " 1 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect 
our  exclusive  showing  of  Suits  and 
Topcoats  bearing  the  Murray  label 
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IjUMUlADLER'RGEHESTER  CLOTHES  IgSHsi 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 
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PATRONIZE  THE 

Supply^ 

Bureau 


FREE  PARKING  MODERN  FIREPROOF  FREE  STORAGE 

HOTEL  TRAYLOR 

H.  V.  HINKLE,  Manager 

ABOARD  THE  S.  S.  TRAYLOR  DINING  ROOM 

Dancing  Every  Evening 

ORIENTAL  ROOF  GARDEN 

Dancing  Every  Saturday  Evening 
SPECIAL  TABLE  DE  HOTE  DINNERS— $1.50 
HAMILTON  AT  FIFTEENTH  STREET 


If  there  is  anything  more  humiliating  to  a girl  than 
blushing  when  she  shouldn’t,  it  is  not  blushing  when 
she  should. — Yellow  Jacket. 


She:  Oh  there  is  a terrible  noise  in  my  head.  What 
can  I do? 

Brute:  Did  you  ever  try  closing  it? — Widow. 


Swiptjj  Hranii  tlllntbrn 

DISTINCTION 

is  the  word  in  College  clothes 
today.  There’s  only  one  way 
to  achieve — buy  the  kind  that 
are  correctly  cut,  that  are 
known  everywhere  for  the 
perfect  smartness  of  their 
design  and  tailoring.  Society 
Brand,  of  course.  We  have 
them,  in  the  new  styles,  the 
distinctive  styles,  for  Fall. 

®nm  laflB 

MEN’S  WEAR 

FOURTH  AND  NEW  STREETS 


TOO  TRUE! 

Harvard:  Do  you  know  what 

the  three  balls  of  a pawnbroker’s 
shop  stands  for. 

Yale:  Why  no. 

Harvard:  Two  to  one  that  you 
won’t  get  it  back. — Widow. 


Young  Bride  (honeymooning  in 
Mexico)  George,  dear,  let’s  go  to 
the  races. 

Hubby:  Tia  Juana? 

Bride:  Of  course  I do.  What 
do  you  think  I asked  for?  -Jack-o- 
Lantern. 


Lehigh  University 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
M eta  1 1 urgica  I Engi  neeri  ng 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 


FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


PUBLICATION  HEAVEN 


Copyright,  1928,  by  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Exclusive  reprint  rights  granted  to  College  Humor  magazine. 

Published  monthly  by  the  students  of  Lehigh  University.  Subscription,  Two  and  a Half  Dollars. 


The  Editor-in-Chief  is  responsible  for  the  editorial  work  and  policy.  The  Business,  Advertising,  and 
Circulation  Managers  are  each  responsible  for  their  respective  departments.  All  communications  should  be 
addressed  to  the  respective  department  of  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  which  they  concern.  The 
Lehigh  Burr  is  entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  as  second  class  matter. 
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PROBATION 

We  humbly  bow  down  to  the 
powers  that  be  and  thankfully  ac- 
cept our  new  lease  on  life.  We 
can  frankly  say  that  the  Dean  and 
his  cohorts  have  given  us  a true 
helping  hand. 

Impossible  as  it  may  seem  our 
fertile  brains  were  fast  becoming 
fatigued  and  sterile.  Our  source 
of  lewd,  licentious,  and  obscene 
jokes  had  all  but  spent  itself  when 
we  received  our  probation  notice. 

Now  we  have  accumulated  a 
vast  store  of  new  material,  new 
ideas,  and  new  principles.  This, 
we  believe,  was  the  primary  object 
of  our  administrators,  and  in  ac- 
cord with  our  ever  increasing 
modesty  we  are  forced  to  say,  “All 
that  we  are  today,  we  owe  to  thee." 


OUR  POLICY 

We  are  frank  to  say  that  in  the 
future  we  will  have  no  patience 
with  what  some  people  try  to  pass 
off  as  “College  Humor”  and  yet 
is  nothing  but  a rather  low  play 
upon  the  sins  of  our  present  day 
life,  immorality,  disipation,  ques- 
tionable practices,  etc.  The  mind 
which  regards  these  as  humor  is 
diseased.  There  is  so  much  fine, 
rich, good  fun  in  college  life, so  much 
that  is  wholesome  and  elevating, 
so  much  that  appeals  to  the  best 
that  is  in  us,  that  we  are  deter- 
mined that  these  things  shall  not 
be  lugged  in  and  branded  as  college 
humor  when  they  do  not  present 
more  than  a small  fraction  of 
college  life. 

The  Burr  has  but  one  mission — 
to  amuse  its  readers  wholesomely. 
Burro  will  attempt  to  attractively 
present,  genuine,  clean  humor — 
nothing  more,  nothing  less.  With 
this  policy  we  begin  a year  on 
probation  and  will  do  our  best  to 
show  everyone  concerned  that  the 
Burr  is  a Lehigh  “institution”  and 
is  here  to  stay. 


AT  IT  AGAIN 

A new  year  begins  and  all  in- 
dications point  toward  a success- 
ful and  eventful  term.  Many  old 
familiar  faces  are  gone,  missed  for 
a time,  but  soon  forgotten  under 
the  influence  of  the  new,  strange, 
and  unfortunately  often  funny 
countenances  which  now  grace  our 
campus. 

A new  freshmen  class  has  been 
duely  rushed,  matriculated,  ab- 
sorbed, and  acclimated — mostly 
the  latter.  Although  the  curfew 
has  rung  insistently  and  early,  the 
lowly  frosh  it  seems,  has  not  wasted 
his  time  on  Saturday  nights,  for 
most  of  them  already  know  “the 
best  places.” 

Perhaps  the  only  thing  our  Uni- 
versity has  not  changed  is  its  name. 

We  are  now  being  decorated  with 
two  new  buildings,  a new  football 
coach,  new  rules  and  regulations, 
a new  Burr — extremely  probated 
— , a new  Brown  and  White  con- 
taining the  latest  news,  new  fra- 
ternity houses,  and  what  not — 
especially  new  what  nots. 

With  such  wonderfully  improved 
and  augmented  equipment  we  are 
safe  in  saying  that  now  if  ever  we 
have  the  opportunity  to  rush  for- 
ward to  a bigger,  better,  and  more 
gloriously  inebriated  Lehigh. 


BURRO’S  HISTORY 

Once  upon  a time  there  was  a 
college.  Because  all  the  students 
couldn’t  make  the  football  team 
someone  conceived  the  idea  of 
publishing  a humorous  magazine. 
And  many  souls  did  strive  with 
might  and  main  for  many  weary 
days  and  nights  and  in  the  end 
there  was  placed  before  their 
fellow-students  a sheet  which  fairly 
screamed  with  campus  wit,  and 
they  were  exceedingly  glad.  And 
it  came  to  pass  that  the  magazine 
was  acclaimed  by  the  students  who 


did  shriek  and  howl  with  glee  over 
its  passages.  And  with  the  passing 
of  the  years  the  little  burro  grew 
into  a big  burro  and  brought  un- 
told joy  to  the  care-worn  students 
borne  down  beneath  the  weight  of 
8 o’clocks. 

But  just  about  this  time,  so 
rumor  goes,  the  billiard  ball  be- 
tween 7 and  9 slipped  into  a cranny 
in  the  fireplace  fodder,  and  he  was 
called  the  dean.  And  great  au- 
thority was  vested  therein  and 
also  exceeding  righteousness  ac- 
companied by  meaness  and  cruelty 
which  would  make  St.  George’s 
Dragon  meek  as  Mary’s  little 
lamb.  And  at  every  opportunity 
this  moody  James  would  slip  off 
to  his  lair  and  read  the  Burro’s 
lines  until  he  did  fall  from  his 
chair  with  mirth.  But  openly  he 
wore  a look  of  disdain  and  aroused 
the  students  ire.  Until  one  day 
there  was  administered  thru  Burro 
a smite  with  the  open  hand  to  the 
homely  mug  of  the  wicked  two- 
timer.  And  lo,  there  permeated, 
thru  the  gubernatorial  gawks  crani- 
um the  idea  that  he  was  being 
given  the  Bronx  and  he  did  cast 
about  for  revenge.  And.  so  we  have 
the  probation  number.  Don’t 
blame  it  on  us,  folks. 


We  are  particularly  grateful  to 
the  contributors  of  this  first  issue. 
It  is  not  too  late  for  more  men  to 
compete  for  positions  on  both  the 
editorial  and  art  boards.  Those 
interested  should  get  in  touch  with 
the  editor  as  soon  as  possible. 
Material  must  be  handed  in  every 
Wednesday  evening.  Anyone 
doing  satisfactory  work  for  three 
consecutive  issues  will  be  voted 
on  by  the  Burr  board.  All  jokes, 
poems,  short  stories,  etc.  should 
be  typewritten  and  should  be  of 
such  a nature  that  they  can  be 
published  in  the  Burr  even  though 
the  magazine  is  on  probation. 
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There  goes  the  most  unlucky 
man  on  the  campus. 

How  come? 

He  gargled  listerine  for  three 
months  and  then  found  out 
he  was  unpopular  anyway. 


The  Lehigh  Burr  (may  its  subscribers  increase!) 

Awoke  this  term  from  a deep  sleep  of  silence 

And  saw  a critic  writing  in  a book  of  gold. 

Exceeding  harmlessness  had  made  the  Burr  bold, 

And  to  the  Presence  in  the  room  it  said, 

“What  writest  thou?”  The  vision  raised  his  head,  and 
answered, 

“The  names  of  those  that  are  in  good  standing  with 
the  administration  of  their  college.” 

“And  is  mine  one?”  said  the  Burr. 

“Nay,  not  so,”  replied  the  critic. 

The  Burr  spoke  more  low,  but  cheerily  still ; and  said, 
“I  pray  thee,  then,  write  me  as  one  who  purifies 
its  readers.” 

The  critic  wrote,  and  vanished.  The  next  night  he 
came  again,  and  showed  the  names  which  the 
Goddess  Diana  had  blessed. 

And  lo!  The  Lehigh  Burr  led  all  the  rest. 


V’bVVVV'bV  V1V  ’bVVVVVV’bt*  Vt'VVV’bVV’t'I’VVVt'V****' 


Burro’s  Bum  Song 

The  Burr  is  on  probation, 

By  the  faculty’s  recommendation, 
We’ve  lost  our  reputation, 

Hurrah,  hur-ree,  hur-rum. 

For  we  are  just  bums, 

Fools,  low-downs  and  scums, 

We  are  all  pains-in-the-neck. 

But  some  jokes  good  and  clean, 
We’ll  write  for  the  dean, 

And  win  the  faculty  back — by 
heck. 


Fresh:  What  makes  shooting 

stars? 

Frosh : The  movies  have  a great 
demand  for  them. 


Zip:  Why  wear  suspenders  of 

such  a gay  color? 

Zap:  Forsooth,  to  secure  my 

lower  raiment. 


He  (discussing  present-day  fair  sex):  I can’t 

for  the  life  of  me  see  what  keeps  women  from 
freezing. 

She  (blushing)  I don’t  think  you  are  supposed 
to  see. 


THE  LE II IG  H BURR 


AN  AFTER  BED  TIME  STORY 

Come  here  you  little  pieces  of  lunch  ham  and  the 
old  gent  will  tell  you  a story  that  was  being  rumored 
around  the  gas  house  this  morning.  No,  Angus,  your 
old  lady  didn’t  start  this  one.  Well  to  make  a long 
story  longer  it  seems  that  there  was  (no  Mamie  not 
two  Irishmen),  but  an  old  rogue  named  Rip  Van 
Winkle  who  wasn’t  worth  the  salt  to  keep  him  from 
spoilin,  and  all  he  done  all  day  was  to  chew  the  rag 
with  a bunch  of  other  big  timers  or  take  his  smoke- 
poles  and  his  police  dog  and  hunt  squirrels.  And  O 
what  a better  half  this  poor  Rip  had.  She  was  one 
of  the  meanest  ribs  in  that  section  of  the  Ohio  Valley 
and  looked  like  a discontented  cow.  One  day  she 
give  the  old  man  so  much  chin  music  that  he  ups 
and  grabs  his  gun  and  dog  and  lights  out  for  the 
big  trees.  When  he  reaches  the  mountains  he  runs 
across  a little  runt  totin  a half  keg  of  laughin  water. 
Thinkin  that  here  was  a chance  to  get  his  smoot  full 
he  carries  the  shrimps  package  for  him  up  to  where 
this  here  fella’s  buddies  was  having  a bowling  bee. 
They  knock  the  bung  out  and  old  Rip  like  a true 
American,  gets  on  a beautiful  glow.  Ere  long  he 
gets  heavy  in  the  eyes  and  falls  off  into  some  shut 
eye.  When  he  wakes  up  his  new  buddis  is  gone  and 
has  took  his  dog  with  them  as  he  can't  seem  to  make 
the  sausage  here  him.  But  when  he  looks  down  and 
finds  in  place  of  his  gun  a old  rusty  nothin,  he  is 
sore.  Well  there  aint  no  use  of  crying  over  a busted 
bottle  so  he  starts  home  to  put  on  the  feed  bag. 
He  was  plenty  surprised  you  can  bet  when  he  finds 
that  the  town  has  changed  plenty  and  there  are 
about  six  more  gas  stations  on  every  corner  then 
they  was  when  he  left.  When  he  gets  around  to  his 
house  he  finds  that  the  hole  in  the  roof  has  been 
fixed  and  when  he  goes  inside  a big  gorilla  throws 
him  out.  Lots  of  explaining  and  more  red  tape 
takes  place  now  and  it  turns  out  that  he  has  been 
sleeping  for  twenty  years.  His  dear  wife  is  dead 
and  got  that  way  swallowing  a red  hot  poker  which 
she  was  eatin  for  breakfast  food.  Old  Van’s  daughter 
told  the  old  codger  that  he  could  sleep  on  the  hair 
sofa  so  he  bedded  down  there  nightly  and  spent  his 
days  sunning  the  bald  spot  on  his  head. 

Why  Egbert,  of  course  the  story  is  only  a rumor 
and  if  you  ever  call  me  that  again  I’ll  pinch  your 
old  flat  nose;  now  you  tykes  get  to  your  sleeping 
bags  or  santa  clause  wont  bring  you  no  presents. 


OLD  BURRO 

Gone  are  the  days  when  the  Burr  was  bright  and  gay; 
Gone  is  the  dirt;  probation  is  in  sway; 

Gone  from  these  pages,  everything  that’s  low. 

Your  not  the  Burr  you  used  to  be 
The  Dean  says  “NO”. 

We’re  beaten,  we’re  humbled 
Our  heads  are  bowed  in  woe 
Salacious  jokes  no  more  can  be 
In  Old  Burro. 

With  apologies  to  Stephen  Foster. 


A FAIR  GOAL 


Dan  Baxter:  Did  you  fellows  ever  hear  the  one 

about  the  traveling  s — * 

Tom  Rover:  This  sounds  like  a salacious  story. 

Let  us  turn  our  minds  to  nobler  pursuits. 

Dick  Rover:  “Ditto” 

Sam  Rover:  “Ditto” 

Dan  Baxter:  Aw  this  one  is  O.  K.  Tom  Swift 
read  it  in  the  Lehigh  Burr. 


Fresh:  Do  you  think  we’ll  get  paddled  tonight? 
Fresher:  Oh,  I suppose  we’re  bound  to  get  it  in 

the  end. 


The  absentminded  undergrad  who  went  to  a class 
and  missed  a week-end  date. 
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HEARD  IN  A POOL  HALL 

“Say  Mike,  see  that  apple  leanin  on  his  ball  pusher 
over  there  in  the  corner?’’  Yea,  I know  ‘at  ape, 
thats  all  he’s  got  to  lean  on  and  that  ain’t  his.  The 
way  he  squeezes  his  eagles  you’d  think  he  had  a 
cave  full  of  dough,  but  no,  he  ain’t  got  nothin  but 
the  habit  of  breathin.”  “You  know  what  he  give 
his  wife  for  Christmas  last  year?”  “Not  even  her 
own  way,  I bets.”  “No,  ‘at  scarecrow  give  her  a cat 
to  keep  the  mice  company.  Emagine  that,  I bet 
the  rats  was  so  hungry  they  eat  the  cat  and  all.” 
“I  tell  ya  Mike,  that  snake  is  so  close  that  when 
they  gave  three  cheers  for  the  flag,  he  only  give 
two.”  “Some  Santa  Clause  I say.” 


Short  Skirts:  “Say,  boy,  do  you  know  why 

you  are  like  a reference  book  in  the  Lehigh 
library?” 

Wide  pants:  No. 

Short  Skirts:  “Why,  because  you’re  always 

turned  down  on  the  corners.” 


Ode  to  a Broken  Electric  Light  Bulb 

Woe!  and  verily  woe!  my  pity  doth  invest  thee; 
Thou  wert  truly  good  in  thine  own  day; 

Thou  hast  been  kind — hast  made  the  blind  to  see — - 
An  Angel  of  Mercy  in  thine  own  way. 

Now  thou  art  but  bruised  and  broken; 

No  one  spares  their  time  for  thee. 

Broken  shins  send  thee  a token 

For  causing  light  to  cease  when  one  wouldst  see. 


Frosh:  “Say,  where  can  I get  ahold  of  a Ford?” 
Upperclassman : “There’s  a ford  down  by  the  creek 
that  I’ll  sell  you  my  half  interest  in  for  five  bucks.” 


Usher:  I “All  seats  to  the  left.” 

Englishman:  “I  say,  Old  Top,  I have  a beastly 

Orchestra.” 

Usher:  “I  don’t  care  if  you  have  a menagerie, 

Left!” 


Mother  (reading  the  titles  to  her  innocent,  little 
son  in  the  movies):  “You  guys  just  blackjack  him 

and  drag  him  down  here,  and  then  leave  it  up  to  John 
for  the  rest.” 

Innocent,  Little  Son:  “Mother,  what’s  John  going 
to  do  for  a rest;  go  to  the  seashore?” 


Frosh  Writes  First  Letter  Home 

“Dear  Dad, 

The  train  stopped;  so  I was  able  to  get  off.  After 
going  up  and  letting  the  Dean  know  I had  arrived, 
I obtained  rooming.  On  Wednesday  we  went  to  the 
opening  exercises,  after  which  we  were  pushed  to  and 
fro,  and  hither  and  thither  by  some  naughty,  naughty 
boys  who  seemed  to  be  playing  a new  game  or  some- 
thing called  “Rush”. 

I was  invited  to  the  Ka-pa  The-da  Fraternity  for 
Friday  dinner.  We  had  peas,  but  they  weren’t  the 
nice,  square  ones  like  we  get  at  home;  or  maybe  it 
was  that  the  fraternity  knives  were  slipperier  than 
ours. 

We  are  running  around  the  campus  now  with  our 
pants  rolled  up  to  our  knees.  1 am  glad  I’m  not 
going  to  that  co-ed  college  you  were  trying  to  get 
me  in. 

The  fellows  who  have  been  up  North  here  several 
years  say  that  it  gets  warm  here  in  winter;  so  I am 
sending  home  my  Raccoon.  The  buttons  were  awful 
heavy;  so  l cut  them  off  to  save  postage. 

Write  when  you  send  me  money. 

Lovingly, 

Your  son, 

Hector 

P.  S.  You’ll  find  the  buttons  which  I cut  off  in  the 
inside  pocket  of  the  Raccoon  coat. 
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HOW  TO  ROLL  A HOOP 

The  process  of  hoop-rolling  is  very  simple.  You 
need  only  to  have  a little  self-confidence  and  control, 
combined  with  an  honest  desire  to  learn  the  knack 
of  this  wonderful  method.  A few  minutes  a day 
with  this  little  muscle-builder  will  put  the  old  pep 
and  vim  once  more  into  those  lazy  nerves  of  yours. 

Hoop-rolling  is  divided  into  two  classes,  the  clock- 
wise movement  and  the  counter  clockwise  movement. 
Grasp  the  hoop  firmly  between  the  thumb  and  fore- 
finger of  the  right  hand,  exerting  a trifle  more  pressure 
with  the  thumb  than  with  the  finger,  so  as  to  twist 
the  iron  circle  at  right  angles  with  the  body.  Now 
glance  about  you  until  your  eyes  fall  upon  a piece 
of  wood,  preferably  seasoned  birch,  about  six  inches 
in  length.  Remove  your  eyes  and  pick  up  the  stick 
with  the  left  hand.  Take  great  care  in  this  action, 
for,  if  you  do  not  pick  up  the  wood  with  the  left 
hand,  obviously  you  must  use  the  right  because  it 
is  the  only  one  left.  However  the  right  would  be 
wrong  because  it  holds  the  hoop.  Now  you  are 
ready,  I hope,  to  begin  the  exercise.  Take  a deep 
breath  and  give  the  ring  a push.  As  it  rolls  along, 
cheerfully  pursue  it,  swinging  the  piece  of  wood  high 


above  your  head.  The  instant  that  you  overtake 
the  iron  circle  pound  it  unmercifully  with  short 
forward  strokes  of  the  stick.  Proceed  in  this  manner 
until  either  you  or  the  hoop  falls  over. 

The  counter-clockwise  movement  is  just  as  bene- 
ficial as  the  clockwise.  It  is  executed  by  repeating 
the  above  mentioned  steps  in  the  reverse  order. 
Listen  Folks:  Don’t  let  anyone  see  the  above  article; 
you  know  the  Burr  is  already  on  probation. 


Wifie:  “You  think  so  much  of  playing  bridge — 

you  don’t  even  remember  the  night  you  proposed 
to  me.” 

Hubby:  “I  sure  do.  It  was  the  night  I had  been 
playing  a perfect  dummy  hand  all  evening.” 


As  Innocent  as  the  Burr 

Magistrate:  The  police  say  that  you  and  your 

wife  had  some  words. 

Husband : I had  some,  sir,  but  I didn’t  get  a chance 
to  use  them. 


THE  CLOSEST  OF  PALS 


THE  LEIIIGII  BURR 
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THE  KIN  YOU  LOVE  TO  TOUCH 


O Death  where  is  Thy  sting! 

They  all  die  sooner  or  later 
The  best  and  the  worst  of  the  lot 
The  parson,  the  doctor,  the  sailor 
The  salt  of  the  earth  and  the  sot 
There’s  no  use  worrying  brother 
Your  turn  will  come  like  the  rest 
You’ll  die  like  a howeling  puppy 
Or  perhaps  drink  yourself  to  death. 


When  is  the  time  a maiden  to  kiss? 

Tell  me  this,  ah,  tell  me  this. 

Is  it  in  a car  parked  on  the  way, 

When  the  motor  is  dead, — at  least  you  say? 

Or  when  you  go  out  between  a dance, 

And  she  gazes  at  you  with  loving  glance? 

Is  this  the  title  for  heavenly  bliss? 

Tell  me  this,  ah,  tell  me  this. 

Is  it  in  the  morn  or  in  the  night? 

Is  it  day  or  without  any  light? 

When  she  strokes  your  hair  with  a fond  caress, 
And  looks  shyly  down  upon  her  dress, 

Is  this  the  time  a maiden  to  kiss? 

Tell  me  this,  ah,  tell  me  this. 


Mary  had  a little  lamb 
The  lamb  had  constipation. 

We  really  shouldn’t  have  men- 
tioned that, 

Because  we’re  on  probation. 


Mary  had  a little  lamb 
The  lamb  had  — • — — - — - — - 
We  really  cannot  mention  that 
Because  we’re  on  probation. 

Mary  had  a little  lamb 
The  lamb  had  little  kids 
But  we  can’t  tell  you  any  more 
about  it 

Or  else  we’ll  get  the  skids. 


Co:  I hear  that  Mazie  ran  off  with  the  fellow  that 

lived  across  the  hall  from  her. 

Ed:  That  was  only  an  idle  roomer. 


# A# 


“How  was  the  dance  last  night?” 

“Great — raided  twice  and  the  place  burned 
down  as  we  were  leaving.” 
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Fern:  Do  you  know  “The  Face  on  The  Bar  Room 

Floor?” 

Sem:  Which  bar  room? 


To  get  me  early  out  of  bed 
Then  washed  and  clothed  and  combed  and  fed 
To  chapel  and  to  school  again 
Believe  me  Dean,  gives  me  a pain. 


‘Twas  a merry  day  in  June 
When  I heard  a playful  tune 
Come  a-strummin’  from  a thing 
called  a guitar. 

Just  as  dreamy  as  a whistle 
And  as  downy  as  a thistle 
Were  these  strains  which  came  to 
me  from  off  afar. 


Pokum:  Yes  of  our  radio. 


BLUE  STUDY 

The  cymbal  crashes!  The  entire  orchestra  breaks 
into  the  introduction  of  the  latest  “jazz”  as  the 
base  drum  begins  its  bouncing  rythm.  Three  saxo- 
phones softly  hum  the  first  chorus;  the  lights  are 
dimmed;  a delicious  warmth  fills  the  room;  wonder- 
ing couples  fill  the  dance  floor.  Suddenly  the  lights 
flare  into  brightness  as  the  trumpet  and  trombone, 
both  hoarsely  muted,  blaze  forth  into  the  mad 
idiocies  of  the  “hot  chorus.”  They  shout  and  growl 
at  one  another,  hypnotizing  the  dancers  with  their 
syncopated  maelstrom  of  ‘breaks’  and  ‘runs’.  The 
tom-tom  beats  on  and  on!  The  faces  of  the  dancing 
couples  grow  tense.  The  brass  has  worn  itself  out. 
The  clarinet  and  violin  take  up  the  struggle.  The 
eyes  of  the  dancers  grow  wild  as  the  tom-tom  beats 
on  and  on.  Now  the  clarinet  reaches  the  peak  of 
ecstasy,  its  shrill,  high-pitched  wails  join  the  sensuous 
screams  of  the  tortured  violin.  With  a final  despair- 
ing shriek  they  give  way  to  the  moaning  saxophones, 
which  begin  the  final  chorus  of  the  chant.  The 
chorus  ends  and  the  entire  maddened  orchestra 
blares  in  a wild  triumph  of  shrieks,  cries,  and  laughter, 
characteristic  of  the  double  ending.  The  cymbal 
crashes! 

Out  on  the  lawn,  in  front  of  the  fraternity  house, 
with  the  orchestra  ringing  in  their  ears,  under  a full 
moon,  a college  boy  and  a college  girl  sat  at  opposite 
ends  of  a spacious  hammock  and  discussed  the  as- 
signment in  Economics  for  the  following  week. 


The  bootleggers  cheer 
When  the  words  appear 
That  Hoover  will  be  elected 
They  are  sure  their  beer 
Will  now  not  appear 
Marked  “Revenue  Tax  Collected.” 


“Strange,”  said  Bro.  Mope,  in  a musing  mood, “We 
seldom  very  seldom  realize  our  boyhood  dreams. 

“Oh,  I don’t  know”  replied  Bro.  Dresser.  “When 
1 was  a kid  I dreamed  of  the  day  1 would  wear  long 
pants.  And,  now  1 wear  them  longer  than  1 ever 
dreamed  of.” 

“Well  come  to  think  of  it  1 wore  this  pair  for  five 
years.” 

“Really, ’’said  Bro.  Dresser, “you  should  wear  them 
longer  than  that.  The’re  rather  short.” 


THE  LE1IIGII  BURR 
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PLASTER(ED)  CAST 


VVVVVVVVt’VVVVVV'bV’bV 

Burro,  thanks  to  our  esteemed  censor,  has  at 
Last  become  the  high  minded  periodical  that  we  have 
Always  dreamed  of.  May  it  always  continue  to 
Hold  itself  at  par  with  the  Christian  Science  Monthly. 


I told  my  girl  what  I thought  of  her,  I told  her  to 
her  face; 

But  she  came  back  with  a snappy  reply  that  put  me 
in  my  place. 

I told  my  girl  what  I thought  of  her,  I didn’t  know 
what  she’d  do; 

But  she  came  back  with  a snappy  reply — She  said 
she  loved  me  too. 


At  last  they’ve  caught  the  man  who’s  selling  rotten 
booze, 

He’s  made  more  dough  from  Volstead,  than  he  can 
ever  use. 

But  now  in  the  crowded  court-room  he’ll  have  to 
make  a fight, — 

Because  he  parked  on  the  left  side,  when  he  should 
have  been  on  the  right. 


It  was  in  the  gay  old  nineties  and  the  First  Presby- 
terian Church  of  Crooked  Corner  found  itself  in  finan- 
cial difficulties—  in  fact  they  were  broke.  They  decided 
to  give  a play  to  help  things  out.  In  the  third  act 
the  hero  was  to  be  shot  by  the  villian  and  at  this 
point  his  lines  read,  “My  God,  I’m  shot.”  Such 
language  was  thought  to  be  too  strong,  so  the  copy 
was  changed  to,  “My  goodness  I’m  shot.”  The  big 
night  arrived  and  the  stage  manager  to  make  things 
more  realistic,  soaked  the  wadding  of  the  blank 
cartridge  in  red  ink.  Everything  was  fine  until  the 
third  act.  The  hero  came  in — the  villian  shot— and 
the  hero  said,  “My  goodness  I’m  shot.”  Looking 
down  at  his  shirt  front  and  seeing  the  red  stains, 
he  became  alarmed  and  exclaimed,  “Damn  it,  I am 
shot!” 


Burro  says  that  some  of  these  freshmen  may  have 
been  bred  in  old  Kentucky,  but  they  are  only  toast 
around  here. 


He:  “Have  you  heard  the  new  Scotch  song?” 
She:  “No.” 

He:  “Let  a smile  be  your  umbrella 


College:  “What  kind  of  a pickup  do  you  get 
in  your  new  car?” 

Yit:  “Oh,  about  two  to  a city  block.” 
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Barber:  I see  your  hair’s  getting  a little  thin; 
have  you  tried  our  Hair  Tonic? 

Victim:  Oh,  no,  it  isn’t  that — it’s  just  worry. 

Abie:  Ah,  Rosie;  ours  must  be  true  love  all  right — 
because  I notice  when  we  hold  hands  it  just  makes 
both  of  us  speechless. 

Rosie:  Don’t  be  foolish,  Abie.  How  could  we 

speak  when  we  hold  each  other’s  hands? 


HOT  STUFF 

Dean:  I like  a magazine  that  bubbles  over  with 

enthusiasm,  and  not  one  fdled  with  dirty  jokes. 

Burr:  Better  be  a geyser  then  a mud  puddle. 


Teacher:  “What  is  steel  wool?” 

Tommy:  “The  fleece  of  a hydraulic  ram.” 


PROBATION 

Now  alas  it  is  too  late 
To  keep  the  Burr  from  its  sad  state 
The  wit  we  wrote  was  classed  risque 
And  now  ye  scribes  we  all  must  pay, 
T’is  hard  you  know  to  be  so  nice 
And  have  an  issue  not  all  ice 
'Twas  easy  enough  to  create  a stir 
But  now  we’ll  have  to  tame  the  Burr. 


SAFE 

Workmen  were  making  repairs  on  the  wires  in 
Drown  Hall  one  Saturday,  when  a freshman  wandered 
in. 

“What  are  you  doin’?” 

“Installing  an  electric  switch,”  one  of  the  workmen 
said. 

“I  don't  care.  Papa  told  me  I couldn’t  write  for 
the  Burr  anyhow.” 


A voice  is  calling, 

A star  is  falling, 

A babe  is  bawling, 

A wind  is  squalling, 

A mouse  is  crawling, 

A flivver  stalling, 

Somewhere  in  the  world  tonight. 


The  Frosh  approached  the  Dean’s  office  and  ignor- 
ing the  sign  “Keep  Out”  opened  the  door  and  walked 
in.  The  Dean  all  hot  and  bothered  and  disturbed 
shouted,  “Can’t  you  read  signs?”  The  Frosh  in- 
nocently replied,  “I’m  not  smoking  Sir.” 


Pro-ba-tion — Any  of  various  proceedings  or 
systems  designed  to  ascertain  truth,  determine 
character,  qualification,  etc.;  also  a period  or  state 
of  trial. 


ARAB  WITH  WATER-ON-THE-KNEE 
PROFITS  BY  HIS  AFFLICTION 
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NEWS 

\Ye  hear  in  drinking  circles,  bootleggers  are  now 
picking  up  a few  extra  dollars  by  selling  their  list 
of  customers  to  undertakers. 


S.Y.T.:  “Could  l see  the  Captain,  please?” 

Mate:  “lie’s  forward,  Miss.” 

S.Y.T.:  “That’s  all  right,  I’m  not  afraid.  I’ve 

been  out  with  salesmen.” 


Miss:  “What  would  you  do  if  someone  were 

dying  for  a kiss?" 

Hap:  “Render  first  aid;  are  you  feeling  well?” 


They’re  tearing  down  our  library. 
Yeh,  story  by  story. 


V’t'V'b'b'bV'bVVVVVV'bV’bVV 


St.  Peter:  No  Burr  board  members  allowed 
—that’s  final. 


He:  Don’t  you  think  your  skirt  is  a little 
abbreviated?” 

She:  ‘‘No,  it’s  a little  over  two  feet.” 


Girl  (Looking  at  football  hero) — “Oh  look  at  the 
bandage  on  his  eye — did  somebody  kick  him?” 

Girl-friend— “Well  I hope  you  don’t  think  he’s 
another  blindfolded  cigarette  tester.” 


Frosh — “Say  did  you  notice  Bethlehem  does 
nothing  behind  your  back?  They  even  distinguish 
the  bootleggers  by  making  them  wear  uniforms  part 
of  the  time  anyway.” 


Country  Lad — Beat  it — the  bulls  are  cornin'. 

City  Kid — Aw  stand  your  ground,  we  ain’t  done 
nothin.’ 
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IF  WINTER  COMES 


vvvvvvv***  vvv 

Little  boy:  What  is  sex? 

Burr  editor:  The  latin  word  for 
six. 

Some  one  said  that  you  need  a 
“Varsity  Drag’’  to  eat  at  a varsity 
table. 

The  Spirit  of  Probation 

(Sung  to  the  tune  of  a sweet  army 
melody) 

We’re  on  probation  now, 

To  Dean  we’ll  never  bow. 

We’ll  watch  our  step; 

I le’ll  never  get  hep; 

We’re  on  probation  now. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

Before  The  Eighteenth 
Amendment 

Vulgar  Person:  Hello,  Cutey! 
Timid  Young  Thing:  Officer 

that  man  insulted  me! 

After  The  Eighteenth 
Amendment 

V.  P. : Hello,  Cutey! 

T.  Y.  P.:  Go  to  hell! 


“Match,  mister?” 

“Here  you  are,”  producing  pat- 
ent lighter. 

“No,  didn’t  want  a light.  Just 
wanted  to  pick  my  teeth.” 


The  Freshman  from  across  the 
Hall  says  he  likes  his  new  topcoat 
very  much  only  he  can’t  get  used 
to  the  wood  across  the  shoulders 
and  the  hook  keeps  pushing  his 
hat  off. 


We’re  sorry  but  we  can’t  print 
this  joke  till  next  March. 


As  we  understand  it 
There  is  a thing 
In  life 

Called  happiness, 

Which  we 

In  our  pure 

And  simple  way 

Of  thinking 

Try  to  secure 

We  believe 

A light  heart 

Is  a happy  heart,  and 

We  don’t  pretend 

To  follow 

A philosophical 

Or  intellectual  ROUTE 

But  strive 

To  make  you  merry 

In  our  own 

PECULIAR  WAY. 
Since  the  faculty 
Can’t  understand  us, 
How  we  have  had 
To  DETOUR  lately. 


WILL  ROGER’S  CAREER 

The  candidate  for  the  next 
president  of  the  United  States 
started  his  career  on  the  campus 
of  the  I.  C.  S.  It  would  have  been 
through  Leland  Stanford  but  I 
guess  he  didn’t  like  publicity. 
(S’funny  he  didn’t  think  of  the 
modern  way  of  footballing  thru 
college).  He  later  took  a course 
in  public  service  and  street-clean- 
ing supervision.  Will  was  going 
to  start  as  a laborer  like  this 
bozo  Hoover,  in  some  one  horse 
town  but  even  one  horse  kept  him 
too  busy. 

Instead  of  working  for  a living 
he  became  mayor  of  Beverly  Hills. 
From  then  on  he’s  been  hunting 
for  new  wood  for  a bigger  and 
better  platform. 

Motto— Vote  the  moist  ticket — 
Will  Rogers. 


What  are  animal  crackers? 
Practically  the  same  as  dog 
biscuits. 


fr  fr.HE-NOUN 

ON  PROBATION 
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A.  M.  CONNEEN,  JR. 
President 

GILBERT  D.  HEDDEN 
Vice  President 

ESTABLISHED  1889 

HEDDEN 

IRON  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 

Fabricators  and  Erectors 
of  Structural  Steel 

For  Buildings,  Bridges,  etc. 

MAIN  OFFICE  AND  WORKS 

HILLSIDE,  N.  J. 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE 

30  CHURCH  STREET 

Rural  Autoist:  I want  some  tires? 

Salesman:  Balloon  tires. 

R.  A.:  Naw,  Automobile  tires. — Orange  Peel. 

E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 

— 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Bram:  Hear  the  latest? 

Bull:  What? 

WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

Bram:  The  Queen  gave  the  King  the  heir/ — Blue 
Baboon. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 

WE  LIKE  RED 

HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

He:  “What  color  is  the  best  for  a June  bride?” 
Haw:  “All  a matter  of  taste.  I’d  prefer  a white 
one.” — Whirlwind. 

O 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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HIGH  BRIDGE  OVER  HARLEM  RIVER  - NEW  YORK 

McClintic-Marshall 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


c. 

D.  Marshall 

’88 

E.  F.  Gohl 

’07 

W.  A.  Cannon 

’16 

H. 

H.  McClintic 

’88 

F.  U.  Kennedy 

’07 

J.  N.  Marshall 

’20 

R. 

W.  Knight 

’94 

R.  MacMinn 

’07 

J.  H.  Wagner 
G.  L.  Geiser 

’20 

G. 

R.  Enscoe 

’96 

L.  A.  Walker 

’08 

’22 

C. 

M.  Denise 

’98 

G.  A.  Caffall 

’10 

I.  F.  Kurtz 

’23 

T. 

L.  Cannon 

’03 

Leslie  Allen 

’16 

J.  F.  Moyer 

’23 

O F F I 

C E S 

IN  PR  IN  C 

I P A L 

CITIES 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

TAILORS  AND  HABERDASHERS 

Agents  for 

STETSON  HATS 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

INTERWOVEN  SOCKS 

SPALDING  SWEATERS 

212  West  Fourth  Street 


Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 

BRIGHTON  STREET,  BETHLEHEM 


Luke:  “If  a Dutch  girl  stepped  on  your  foot 

would  you  feel  hurt?” 

Warm:  “Sure.  Wooden  shoe?” — Wampus. 


First  Student:  “That  girl  you’ve  started  going 

with  is  a smart  li'l  gold-digger.” 

Second  Pauper:  “Then  all  I’ve  got  to  say  is,  she's 
a damn  poor  geologist.” — Dodo. 


Dorothy:  Sorry,  but  I'll  have  to  break  my  date 
tonight.  I became  engaged  to  Rodney  last  evening. 

Robert:  Oh,  all  right,  how  about  some  night  next 
week. — Puppet. 


She:  You  don’t  see  so  many  intoxicated  people 

on  the  street  since  Prohibition. 

He:  The  stuff  kills  them  before  they  get  out  the 
door. — Bison. 
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Sanders-Reinhardt 

Co.  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


Thought,  skill  and 

roATTCMAMCuiD  nr 


I M * CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
■ A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
1 ■<  VOTED  TO  THE  MAKING 
j.  ■ OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 


7//  o Qnc/en  Street 
Sbeff  one-  2S^9i 


^IvIyENTOWN,  P ENINA. 


Man:  “Say,  conductor,  can't  you  run  any  faster 
than  this?’’ 

Conductor:  “Yes,  I can,  but  I have  to  stay  in 

the  car.” — Drexerd. 


Bright  Baby:  Uncle,  do  you  play  football? 

The  “goat”:  No,  why? 

B.  B.:  Well,  dad  said  he  would  like  to  see  you 
kick  off. — Flamingo. 


Phi  Delt:  I miss  the  old  cuspidor  since  it’s  gone. 
“Mother”:  You  missed  it  before.  That’s  why  it’s 
gone. — Flamingo. 


One  hen  said  to  another,  as  the  farmer  walked 
past:  “There  is  the  guy  I’m  laying  for.” — Orange 

Owl. 


B!!!Bi!l!B:il!B[l!!B!i:  ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ BIII1BIII  B . SJ  B B ■ Br  ■!'*.■  Ill 

YOU  CAN  VISIT  a 

- - - hundred  COLLEGES 
for  a single  DOLLAR 


See  the  Fraternity  Rows,  meet  the  class  presi- 
dents, the  campus  leaders.  Get  the  low-down 
on  the  football  teams,  college  activities,  the  col- 
lege itself.  More  than  a hundred  colleges  can 
be  visited  through  the  pages  of  College 
Humor. 


New  Sports 
Department 

Football  predictions  for  the  big  games.  How  I 
Select  My  Varsity,  by  Bill  Roper,  How  Hard 
Is  Football ? by  Bob  Zuppke,  articles  by  today’s 
headliners  that  millions  know  and  read  about. 


Collegiate  Hall 
of  Fame 


In  the  Collegiate  Hall  of  Fame  you  will  find 
football  stars,  college  presidents,  fraternity  lead- 
ers, successes — both  men  and  women — in  the 
business,  social  and  college  world. 


College  Novels 


Youth’s  Last  Stand,  a novel  by  Percy  Marks, 
is  now  appearing  in  College  Humor.  It  fol- 
lows through  college  the  life  and  thoughts,  the 
associates,  the  snubs,  the  courage,  the  love  and 
romance  of  a proud  young  boy  who  refuses  to 
be  a rah-rah  student. 


Special  Articles 

Articles  on  sports  by  famous  coaches,  Olympic 
stars,  golf  champions.  Articles  about  the  col- 
leges, written  from  the  critical,  the  humorous 
or  the  glamorous  viewpoint.  Articles  on  the 
leading  campus  personalities,  humorous  articles 
by  Frank  Sullivan,  Walter  Winchell  and  O.  O. 

Flashing  Short 
Stories 

And  in  the  flashing  short  stories,  the  love,  the 
headlong  drama,  romance,  humor,  lights  and 
shadows  that  penetrate  every  young  heart  and 
mind,  whether  in  college,  on  the  athletic  field, 
in  business,  in  the  narrow  confines  of  a small 
town  or  in  the  busy  whirl  of  the  city. 


This  coupon 
brings  you  the 
next  six  issues  for 
$1.00. 


You  save  $1.10 
over  the  single 
copy  price. 


$1  enclosed  for  6 numbers. 


NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 

Mail  to  College  Humor,  1050  No.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 

':  ■!!  ■■■  Bin  a n a,  ■ biiibeiibiiibi.  arani  BiBiBiiiiBBf 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


SHOES  MARK  THE  MAN 


Select 

these  fine  makes 
with  complete 
confidence 

JOHNSTON-MURPHY 

FOOT-JOY 

BANISTER 

FORBUSH 


Expert  Foot-Fitting 


Broad  and  New,  Bethlehem 


She  (drawing  away):  Oh,  that 

reminds  me  . . . 

He:  What? 

She:  I forgot  to  order  onions 

with  the  steak  for  tomorrow’s 
dinner. — Blue  Baboon. 


“This  university  certainly  takes 
an  interest  in  a fellow,  doesn’t  it?” 
“How’s  that?” 

“Well,  I read  the  other  day  that 
they  will  he  very  glad  to  hear  of 
the  death  of  any  of  their  alumni.” 
— Wampus. 


“Well,  I go  home  to  my  downy 

cot.” 

“Downy.” 

“Yeah,  the  kind  you  let  down 
from  the  wall." — Judge. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines — Newspapers — Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New 
York  City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the 
following  stores  and  newstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 

I.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  002  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  I.anahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 
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“Will  you  join  me  in  a bowl  of  soup?” 

“Do  you  think  there’d  be  room  for  both  of  us?” 

— Purple  Parrot. 

“This  i 

s a helluva  note,”  said  the  cashier  as  he 

received  the  counterfeit  money. — Cajoler. 

Farmer 

1 raise  wonderful  strawberries. 

Buyer: 

Are  they  really  good?” 

Farmer 

: Absolutely  the  best.  Luscious,  large, 

blood-red 

juicy  fruit. 

Buyer: 

Do  you  use  fertilizer  on  them? 

Farmer 

: No.  Just  cream  and  sugar.” — Satyr. 

She:  “ 

'Fhe  only  men  I kiss  are  my  brothers.” 

He:  “What  fraternity  do  you  belong  to?’’ 

— Drexerd. 

CONTINUOUS 

PERFORMANCE 


1 :30 — 3 :30 — 5 :3» 
7:30—9:30 


CONTINUOUS 

PERFORMANCE 


1 :30 — 3 :30 — 5 :30 
7:30— 9:30 


4th  and  Vine  Streets,  Bethlehem 
Monday — T uesday — W ednesday — October  -15-16-17 

Colleen  Moore 

STAR  OF  “LILAC  TIME”  AND  “IRENE” 

In  a farce  of  a newly-married  couple  who  decide  to 
participate  on  a 00-10  basis.  Simply  a laugh  riot  from 
beginning  to  end. 

‘HAPPINESS  AHEAD” 


Thursday  Friday 
Saturday 
October  18-19-20 

John  Gilbert 

in  a superb  romance,  played  in 
a setting  of  gun  fights,  under- 
world intrigue,  tense  drama. 
Gilbert  will  thrill  you  as  a gang- 
ster who  breaks  through  the 
F'our  Walls  that  hold  him. 

“FOUR  WALLS” 

with  JOAN  CRAWFORD 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 

PENNSYLVANIA 

& MACHINE  COMPANY 

RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Licensed  under 

CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 

HERTZ-  DRIVE- YOU  RSELF-S  YST  EM 

CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 

Rent  a Car 

Arrangements 

“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 

Drive  It 
Yourself 

House-Party 

Special 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 

24-Hour  Service — Phone  3500 

D MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

D 

A 

ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 

A 

N 

DANCING  EVERY 

N 

G 

I 

Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 

c 

I 

N 

SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA 

N 

G 

EVERY  THURSDAY 

G 

The  College  Shop 

Lehigh’s  Most  Exclusive  Mens  Shop 

UNEXCELLED  SERVICE 
TO  COLLEGE  MEN 

4th  and  Vine  Streets  John  J.  Gasdaska,  Prop. 

U.  of  P.  ’23 
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THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - - $1,000,000 

Resources  - -----  $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
F'RED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Reliable  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

“We  Clean  Everything ” 

MEN’S  SUITS  DRY  CLEANED  $1.25 

PHONE  4469-R 

22  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


EARL  H.  GIERj 

ORTHOPHONIC  RADIO 

VICTOR  VICTROLAS  PIANOS 

Koehlers  Music  House 

‘ ‘ Everything  M usical' ' 

JEWELER^ 

129  West  Fourth  Street 

The  Latest  “Hits”  in  Records 

BETHLEHEM 

20  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

BRICKER’S 

GOLDEN-FLAKE 

BREAD 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE— ALLENTOWN 

Exclusive  Franchise  to 

ADLER  ROCHESTER 
KUPPENHEIMER 
FASHION  PARK 
HICKEY-FREEMAN 
CLOTHES 


From  what  we  can  observe, 
there  are  still  a few  students  and 
student  publications  that  are  not 
on  probation.  It  is  rumored  both 
students  might  be  course-crabbers. 


Simple.  What  do  probation 
mean,  brudder? 

Sample : I )at  sure  sound  mighty 
lak  “probition”,  and  dat  doan 
mean  nuthin  a-tall. 


I hear  your  room  mate  almost 
choked  in  that  new  tie  of  yours. 
It’s  one  of  them  ties  that  bind. 


Wonder  What  an  All-Star  Half  Back  Thinks  About  : By  briggs 


wfTLL,  iVa  OFF  FoR  mV  39  U* 
Touchdown* ....  FEtT,  j)o 
STUFF 


"Those  <3uV-s  vJmo’re  Yelling 
For  a touchdown  oushta 
Come  DowJrJ  on  the  Field  and 
Try  To  make  one 


Look  at  That  lucky  stiff 

UP  IN  TrtE  vSTANDS  UGHTlNl' 
A CIGARETTE 


WHAT  |’D  GlYF  FDR  /A  , 
ClSARETTe  RiCHT  MOW  . 

OH , Bo'f  ! 


Three  months  . 
without  a Smoke, 
I'MV  FED  UP  CN 
FbOTBALL. 


WHEN  this  season's 
OVER  I'm  Go  in'  To  BUY 
ME  A CARTON  OF  OLD 

Golds  and  smoke  'em 
all.  AT  One  SITTIN* 


P.  Lorillard  Go.,  Est.  1/60 


. . not  a cough  in  a carload 


ABJkPW 

SHIFTS 
COLLARS 
UNDERWEAR 


HANDKERCHIEFS 

Arrow  grads 


White  and  varsity,  club  and  regimental 
broad  stripes,  and  checks,  and  fancies 

tyoui\l)ealer's 


